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THE SHEPHERDESS OF THE ALPS; | 


A TALE: BY MARMONTEL. 


IN the mountains of Savoy, not far 
from the road from Briancon to Mo- 
dena, is a solitary valley, the sight of 
which inspires travellers with a pleas- 
ing melancholy. Three little hills in 
formof an amphitheatre, on which are 
scattered, at a great distance from each 
other, some shepherds’ huts, torrents 
that fall from the mountains, clumps of 
trees here and there, pastures always 
green, form the ornaments of this 
rural place. 


Phe Marchioness of Fonrose was 
returning from France to Italy with 
her husband. The axle-tree of their 
carriage broke, and as the day was on 
the decline, they were obliged to seek 
in this valley for some shelter to pass 
the night. As they advanced towards 
one of the huts, they saw a flock go- 
ing that way, that was conducted bya 
shepherdess, whose gait astonished 
them. They drew nearer, and heard 
a heavenly voice, whose plaintive and 
moving accents made the echoes groan, 


* How the setting sun still glitters 
with a gentle light! Itis thus,’ said she, 
‘that at the end of a painful race, the 
exhausted soul departs to grow young 
again in the pure source of immortali- 
ty. But alas! how distant is the peri- 
od, and how long is life!’ On saying 
these werds, the shepherdess retired, 
with her head inclined; but the neglis 
gence of her attitude seemed to give 
still more nobleness and majesty to her 
person and deportment. 


| the Marquis and Marchioness of Fon- 
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Struck with what they saw, and still 
more with what they had just heard, 


rose redoubled their pace, in order to 
overtake the shepherdess whom they 
admired. But what was their surprise, 
when under the plainest head-dress, 
beneath the most humble garb, they 
saw all the graces, all the beauties u- 
nited! ‘Child,’ said the marchioness 
to her, on seeing that she avoided 
them, ‘ fear nothing ; we are travellers, 
whom an accident obliges to seek shel- 
ter in these huts till the day: will you 
be so good as to be our guide ?—‘I 
pity you, Madam,’ said the shepherd- 
ess to-her, looking down and blushing ; 
‘these huts are inhabited by poor 
wretches, and you will be very ill-lodg- 
ed.’—~‘ You lodge there, wtthout doubt 
yourself,’ replied the marchioness; 
‘and I can easily endure, for one night, 
the inconveniences which you suffer 
always.’ I am formed for that,’ re- 
plied the shepherdess, with a modesty 
that charmed them ‘ No, surely,’ said 
the Marquis de Fonrose, whe could no 
longer disemble the emotion she had | 
caused in him; ‘no, you are not for- 
med to suffer; and Fortune is very un- 
just! Is it possible, lovely damsel, 
that so many charms are buried in this 
desart, under that habit ??—-‘ Fortune, 
Sir!’ replied Adelaide (this was the 
name of the shepherdess) ‘ Fortune is 
not cruel, but when she takes from us 
that which she has given us. My con- 
dition has its pleasures for one who 
knows no other ; and custom creates 
wants for you, which shepherds do not 
know.’—* That may be,” said the mar- 
quis ‘ with respect to those whom 





Heaven has placed from their birth in 
this obscure condition ; but you, aston- 
ishing damsel, you whom I admire, 
you who enchant me,. you were never 
born what you now are! that air, tha; 
gait, that voice, that language, every 
thing betrays you. But two words 
which you have just now spoken, pro- 
claim’s cultivated understanding, a no- 
ble soul. Proceed; teach us that mis- 
fortune can have reduced you to this 
strange abasement.’——‘ For a man in 
misfortune,’ replied Adelaide, ‘ there 
area thousand ways to extricate him- 
self ; for a woman, you know, there is 
no other honest resource than servi- 
tude, and the choice of masters. They 
do well, in my opinion, who prefer 
the good. You are now going to sec 
mine ; %ou a will be charmed with the 
innoceace of their lives, thé “candour, 
the simplicity, the probity of their man- 
ners.’ 


While she talked thus, they arrived 
at the hut. It was separated bya par- 
tition from the fold into which this in- 
cognita drove her sheep, telling them 
over with the mos} serious attention, 
and without deigning to takovany fur- 
ther notice ofthe wavellers, ‘who con- 
templated her. Ancold man and his 
wife, such as Philemon and Baucis are 
described to us, came forth to mect 
their guests, with that village hogesty 
which recals the golden age to our 
minds. ‘ We have nothing to offer 
you,’ said the good woman, ‘ but fresh 
straw fora bed; milk, fruit, and rye- 
bread for your food ; but the little that 
Heaven gives us, we will most hearti- 
ly share with you.’—The travellers on 
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entering the hut, were surprised at the 
air of regularity which every thing 
breathed there. The table was one 
single plank walnut-tree highly polish- 
ed: they saw themselves in the ena- 
mal of the earthen vessels designed 
for their milk. Every thing presen- 
ted the image of cheerful poverty, and 
of the first wants of Nature agreeably 
satisfied, ‘It is our dear daughter,’ 
said the good woman, ‘ who takes up- 
on her the management of our house. 
In the morning, before her flock ram- 
ble far into the country, and while 
they begin to graze round the house 
on the grass covered with dew, she 
washes, cleans, and sets every thing in 
order, with a dexterity that charms us,’ 
—‘ What!’ said the marchioness, ‘ is 
this shepherdess your daughter ?’— 
‘ Ah, Madam, would to Heaven she 
were |’ cried the good old woman :’ it 
is my heart that calls her so, for I have 
a mother’s love for her: but I am not 
so happy as to have borne her ; we are 
not worthy to have given her birth,’— 
‘Who is she then? Whence comes 
she ? and what misfortune has reduced 
her to such a condition ?’— All that 
is unknown to us’ Is it now four years 
since she came in the habit of a female 
peasant to offer herself to keep our 
flocks; we would have taken her for 
nothing, so much had her good look 
and pleasing manner won upon our 
hearts. ‘We doubted her being born 
a villager; but our questions afflicted 
her, and we thought it our duty to ab- 
stain from them. This respect. has 
but augmented in proportion as we 
have become better acquainted with 
her soul ; but the more we would hum- 
ple ourselves to her, the more she 
humbles herself to us. Never had 
daughter more attention-forher father 
and mother. officiousness more tender. 
She cannot abey us, because we are 
far from commanding her ; butit seems 
as if she saw through us and every 
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thing we can wish is done, before we 


perceive that she thinks of it. ‘She is 
anangel come down amongst us to 
comfort our oid age.’—* And what is 
she doing now in the told ?? demanded 
the marchioness. ‘Giving the flock 
fresh litters drawing the milk from the 
ewes and she-goats. This milk, pres- 
sed out by her hand, seems to become 
the more delicate for it. I, who go 
and sell it in the town, cannot serve it 
fast enough. They think it delicious. 
The dear child employs herself, while 
she is watching the flocks, in works of 


straw and osier, which are admired by | 


all. Every thing becomes valuable 
beneath her fingers. * You see, Ma- 
dam,’ continued the good old woman, 
‘you see here the image of an’ easy 
and quiet life: it is she that procures 
ittous. This heavenly daughter is 
never employed but to make us hap- 
py.—* Is she happy herself !’ demand- 
ed the Marquis De Fonrose, ‘ She 
endeavors to persuade us so,’ replied 
the old man;* but [ have frequently 
observed to my wife, that at her re- 
turn from the pasture, she had her eyes 
bedewed with tears, and the most af. 
flicted air in the world. The moment 
she sees us, the affects to smile ; but 
we sce plainly that ske has some grief 
that consumes her. We dare not ask 
her what it is..———‘ Ah, Madam!’ 
said the old woman, ‘ how I suffer for 
this child, when she persists in lead- 
ing our flocks to pasture in spite of 
rain and frost ! Many a time have I 
thrown myself on my kneese, in order 
to prevail on her. She goes out at sun- 
rise, and returns in the evening, be- 
numbed with cold. “Judge now,” 


says she to me, “ whether I would 


suffer you to quit your fire-side, and 
expose youself at your age to the rig- 
ours of the season. I am scarce able 
to with-stand it myself.” Neverthe- 
less, she brings home under her arm 


shave don: 












selves ; and when I complain of the fa- 
ligue she gives herself: “ Haye done, 
my good mother, it is by 


exercise that | keep myself from cold: 


labour is made for my age.” In shert, 
Madam, she is as good as she is hand- 
some, and my husband and I never 
speak of her but with tears in our eyes.’ 
—‘And if she should be taken from 
you ?’ said the marchioness—‘* We 


Should Jose,’ interrupted the old man, 


* all that we hold dearest in the world : 
but if she herself was to be happier 
for it, we would die happy in that con- 
solation.’—' Oh, aye!’ replied the old 
woman, shedding tears; ‘ Heaven 
grant her a fortune worthy of her, if if 
be possible ! It was my hope, that that 
hand so dear to me, would have clo- 
sed my eyes, for I love her more than 
my life” Her arrival broke off their 
discourse. 


She appeared with a pail of milk in 
one hand, a basket of fruitin the other ; 
and after saluting them with an ineffa- 
ble grace, she directed, her attention 
to the care of the family, as if nobody 
observed her. ‘You give yourself a, 
great deal of trouble, my dear child,’ 
said the marchioness. ‘I endeavour, 
Madam,’ replied she, ‘to fulfil the 
intention to those I serve, who are de- 
sirous of entertaining you in the best 
manner they are able.’ * You will have,’ 
continucd she, spreading over the ta- 
ble a coarse but very white cloth, ¢ you 
will have a frugal and rural repast :. 
this bread is not the whitest in the 
world, but it tastes pretty well ; the: 
eggs are fresh, the milk is good ; and 
the fruits, which I have just now gath- 
ered, are such as the season affords,’ 
The diligence, the attention, the no- 
ble and becoming grace with which 
this wonderful shepherdess paid them 
all the duties of hospitality ; the 
respect she showed for her master and . 


the wood with which we warm our- | mistress, whether she spoke to them, 







































or whether she sought to read in their 
eyes what they wanted her to do ; all 
these things filled the Marquis and 
Marchioness of Fonrose with astonish- 
ment and admiration, As soon as 
they were laid down on the bed of 
fresh straw which the shepherdess 
had prepared for them herself, ‘ Our 
adventure has the air of a prodigy,’ 
said they one to another: ‘we must 
clear up this mystery ; we must carry 
away this child along with us.’ 
to be continued. 





BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH OF THE CHA- 
RACTER OF JAMES B. SIGOURNEY, 


Who fell on board the U. S. schooner 
Asp, which vessel he commanded 
in the Potomac, where she was at- 
tacked by several British barges, 
and carried by bearding, after a 
desperate resistance, on the 14th 
July, 1818—taken from a_ letter 
from one of his friends in Boston, to 
another in Charleston. 


The premature death of our gallant 
friend Sigourney, has, no doubt, ere 
this, reached you; been known and 
lamented by you, and though you may 
have been acquainted with the parti. 
culars of his short career, a repetition 
from me, perhaps, may not prove un- 
interesting. 


James Butler Sigourney entered the 
navy as a midshipman im the month of 
March, 1809. Immediately as his 
warrant was obtained, he proceeded to 
Portiand, and was soon stationed on 
board the sloop of war Wasp, then 
commanded by captain Robinson, in 
which vessel he continued during the 
whole time she was under the com- 
mand of Lawrence, whose pupil and 
favorite he was. Afier his return from 
France, captain Lawrence was trans- 
ferred to the Arcus, to which vessel 
Sigourney also followed, and im the 
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[ course of a short time became. the 


acting master, in: which situation he 
continued while commanded by cap- 
tain Crane ; and when that officer was 
transferred to the Nautilus, Sigourney 
was appointed by him her sailing mas- 
ter. Shortly after the commencement 
of the war, this brig was unfortunate- 
ly captured by the Shannon and sent 
to Halifax. Sigourney on his return 
to Bosion in September following, 
found his “old master” Lawrence 
here with the Hornet, who offered 
him the birth of sailing master on 
board her, but his exchange not hav- 
ing been ratified by government, he 
was necessarily obliged to remain on 
shore. He was in Boston until late in 
December. I was much with him, 
and do assure you the man was great- 
ly improved since you knew him. He 
was always an agreeable companion, 
and in the intercourse of social life it 
was his constant endeavour to pro- 
mote that which would most conduce 
to the hippiness of his friends.- 


Our friend had lately been acting on 
the southern station, and at the time 
of his death commanded the U. S. 
schooner Asp, which vessel was at- 
tacked on the Potomack, the 14th Ju- 
ly last, by three of the enemy's 
barges, which were gallantly beaten 
off. In about ore hour, however, a 
second attack was made, by five boats, 
with at least 80 men, who succeed- 
ed in boarding, exclaiming as_ they 
mounted the schooner’s side, that they 
The whole 
number of her crew was only 21, 
most of whom threw themselves over- 
board. Sigourney nobly kept his post, 
and was cut down when only three of 
his men remained alive on the deck, 
one of which it is said, asked for quar- 
ters, which was refused him, This 
‘ransaction, in my estimation, casts a 


qwould give no quarters. 


| 





stain.on the British naval character, 
not easy to be obliterated, 


Our friend has left behind him, in 
extreme age, a father and mother, be- 
sides two sisters, whose situation in 
life, though respectable, is far from 
being affluent. James was the only 
remaining son, and to him his parents 
looked for comfort and protection, nor 
looked in vain while he yet lived, He 
was particularly attentive to, and pro- 
vided against their wants to the extent 
of his ability; but by a death both sud- 
den and awful, (though to himself glo- 
rious) this, their chief hope, is taken 
from them, and for their loss they can 
receive no equivalent, but by a special 
interposition of the Divine favour ; and 
may He “ who is able to keep them 
from falling” alleviate their sorrows, 
and be pleased not to render too pain- 
ful what small portion yet remains to 
be performed of their journey to the 
grave. 


Sigourney had been in the service 
nearly fodrand a half years, and never 
had a furlough for a single week du- 
ring thattime. It had never fallen to 
his lot to display his skill or courage 
as a warrior (although as an active sea- 
man, his fame was well established) 
until that fatal day that deprived his 
parents of a protector, his companions 
of a friend, and his country of a hero ; 
and though “the sun of glory shines 
but on his tomb,”’ still 
All noble spirits, judging by themselves, 
May yet conjecture what he might have 

been.”— 
And I trust this dear youth, by every 
lover of his country and of virtue, will! 
long be justly lamented for his intre- 
pidity and untimely fate. 


P.S. I understand, from good au- 
thority, that there was a lieutenant’s 
commission made out for Sigourney, 
and is still in the navy office at Wash- 
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ington, he never having been on shore 
to receive it. B, 





THE TWO JEWS: 

Twe old Jews, who go about the 
streets dealing in old clothes, passing 
by a gentleman’s stable, were so fascin- 











ated by a couple of jackets, belonging 
to two postillions, that they could not | 
resist the temptation of adding them 
totheir stock in trade. While they 
were secreting their prize, the two 
owners returned from a public house, 
where they had been drinking a pot of 
porter, and saw the whole transaction. 
They rushed out, seized the Israelites, 
Jocked them up in the stable, and 
went in quest of certain things which 
promised better sport than a prosecu- 
tion. They then returned, tied the 
two jews face to face, and matting to- 
gether their two beards, smeared with 
warm shoe-maker’s wax. 
the wax was cold, 


As soon as 
and a sufficient 





number of spectators gathered toge- 
ther, to view this fraternal Jewish 
hug, the postillions, at intervals, appli- 
ed afew pinches of snuff, which cau- 
sed such a concussion of noses, and 
such sneering and sputtering in each 
other’s faces, that while it inflicted the 
severest punishment on the thieves, 
the spectators were highly pleased 
with this specimen of distributive jus- 
tice. 
ADVENTURES OF A SPANISH WOMAN. 
‘Lhe following instance of the gratitude 
of a lhhoness to a Spanish woman in 
the province of Paraguay, is extract, 
ed from the Spanish historians, by 
the Abbe Raynal : 


When the Spaniards first laid the 
foundation of Buenos Ayres, 1385, the 


new colony wanted provisions. All 
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came necessary to forbid any one on 
pain of death from going beyond the 
limits of the new settlement. 

A woman, whom hunger had cer- 
tainly inspired with resolution to brave 
the fear of death, eluded the vigilance 
of the guards, who were posted round 
the colony, to preserve it from the dan- 
gers it was exposed to in consequence 
of the famine. Maldonata, for such 
was the name of the fugitive, having 
wandered about for some time in un- 
known and unfrequented roads, enter- 
ed a cave to repose herself. A lioness 
whom she met with there, filled her 
with extreme terror, which was soon 
changed into surprise, when she per- 
ceived the formidable animal approach” 
ing her with signs of fear, and then ca 
ressing and licking her hands with 
mournful cries, rather calculated to 
excite compassion than dread. Mal- 
donata soon perceived that the lioness 
was with whelp, and that her groans 
were the complaints of a dam who calls 
for help to get rid of her burden. 
Maldonata was inspired with courage, 
and assisted the efforts of nature in 
that painful moment, when she seems 
reluctantly to give life to all beings, 
which they are to enjoy for so short a 
time. The lioness being safely deliy- 
ed, soon went out in quest of provision, 
which she brought and laid at the feet 
of her benefactress. She daily shared 
it with the little whelps, who, brought 
into life by her assistance and bred up 
with her, seemed, by their playful and 
harmless bite, to acknowledge an obli- 
gation, which their dam repaid with 
the tenderest marks of attention. But 
when they grew bigger and found 
themselves impelled by natural instinct 
to seek their own prey, and sufficient- 
ly strong to seize and devour it, the 





family dispersed in the woods; and 














disappeared likewise to roam about the 
forest, which her hunger daily depo- 
pulated. 


Maldonata, alone, and without sus- 
tenance, was forced to quit a cavern 
which was an object of terror to so 
many living creatures, but which her 
pity had made a place of safety to her. 
She now felt with sorrow the want of 
society, that had been of such signal 
service to her; she did not wonder for 
a consilerable time, before she fell in- 
to the hands of the savages. She was 
soon afterwards retaken by the Span- 
iards, who brought her back to Buenos 
Ayres. The commandant, more sav- 
age than lions or the wild Indians, did 
uot think her sufficiently punisked for 
her flight by all the dangers and mi- 
series she had endured ; he had the 
cruelty to order herto be tied to a 
tree in the middie of a wood, and 
there le#t to starve, or to be devoured 
by wild beasts. 


Two days after, some soldiers went 
to see what become of the unhappy 
victim. They found her alive, sur- 
rounded by hungry tygers, who were 
eager to devour her, but were kept at 
a distance by a lioness who lay at her 
feet with her whelps. This sight 
struck the soldiers motionless with 
pity and terror, When the lioness 
saw them, she withdrew from the 
tree, as if tomake room for them to 
unbind her benefactress ; but when 
they took her away, the animal follow- 
ed slowly at some distance, endea- 
voring to confirm by her caresses 
and tender complaints, the wonders of 
gratitude which the woman was rela- 


ting to her deliverers. The lioness 


| with her whelps for some time follow- 


ed her footsteps, showing all the same 


who attempted to procure them were | the lioness, who was no longer called | marks of regret and affliction that a 
1 edd . } . . 
murdered by the savages; but it be-}to the cave by maternal tenderness, | disconsolate family express when they 


“®t 


Pe as) decteenineRal 


PS ae 
Mets 4 


os 








War sthyt aneing 


> = MESS us EN 


pide oan 


(eater 4 nas y 
RSA iia he arent artalan ter Gk ix 8 













Ra See 





ete 



















attend a beloved father or son, who is 
going to embark for America, from 
whence he may never return, 


The commandant was informed of 
the whole adventure by his soldiers ; 
and this example of gratitude in ani- 
mals so ferocious awakened in him 
those feelings which his savage heart 
had undoubtedly lost in crossing the 
seas, and he suffered a woman to live, 
who had been so visibly protected by | 





heaven. 
es ee } 


From the National Intelligencer. 


ANCIENT NAVAL FIGHT ON LAKE ERIE, 
Or a piece of Wyandott Msiory. 


{Communicated by Stanley Griswold, Esq.} 


During my residence at Detroit, I 
had the foliowing story from the chiefs 
of the Wyandott nation, (called by 
the French Hurons), and principally 
from Walk-in-the-water, a man of su- 





{agonists followed them vigorously till 
they came to the straits of Lake-Hu- 
ron and St. Clair. The fugitives cal- 
culated to pass on the ice, but found 
it just broken up and then floating 
down the strait. Their only alterna- 
tive was to throw themselves upon it, 
and leaping from cake to cake they 
all safely reached the oppisite shore. 
Their pursuers not choosing to en- 
counter the risk, returned hom.e 


The nations among whom the Wy- 
andotts now found themselves, viz. 
the Petawottomies, Otta was and Chip- 
pewas, received them with friendship, 
and gave or lent them land to settle on. 
—Atthe solicitation of the strangers, 
they even went so far as to fit out a 
ficet of large and excellent birch ca- 
noes, with a view to meet the Sene- 
cas, whom they expected on with a 
fiect from the east. —These canoes 
were. chiefly built on the straits and 





perior penetration and eloquence. 


Near 200 years ago, as well as I 
could collect, their nation resided on 
the north shore of Lake-Ontario, and 
the St. Lawrence river. Opposite to 
them, on the south side of those wa- 
ters, resided the Senecas. A woman, 
as has happened among other nations, 
was the cause of a terrible war between 
them, which terminated in the expul- | 
sion of the former from their count ry, 


She was the wife of one of the Seneca | 


chiefs, to whom the Wyandott prince 
® « 7 sea 

took a strong liking, and by stratagem | 

carned her off. 


The war immediately ensued, and | 
was prosecuted with great cruelty and 
slaughter for along time. At last a’ 


‘final battle came on, (upon the north- 


ern territory),in which the W vandotts 
were worsted, and were obliged to By 

with great rapidity. The greater part | 
took a course to the west, and their an- 


higher lakes, and came to a rendez- 
| yous about where Malden now is. It 
_is said they made a grand show. The 
Senecas not having as good materials, 
were obliged to make use of log canoes, 
hollowed out of the trunks of trees. 
These were far more clumsy and un- 
manageable than those made of the 
birch-bark ; the latter being superior 
to our best skiffs, and may safely brave 
the surges of the lakes, 


Wyandotts and their allies set out 
from their rendezvous, coasting the 
north side of Lake Erie till they came 
|to Long-Point, within 20 or $0 miles 
' of the eastern end of the lake. Here 
they made a halt, not deeming it pru- 
dent to double the point till they had 
looked arouud it. For this purpose 
they dispached a few men across the 
point, who happened to meet midway, 
with about the same number of the 
enemy, dispatched for a similar object. 
Each party retreated to their ficet, ex- 


| cept one or two Wyandotts, who as- 


cended trees to ascertain the numbe 
and situation of their enemy, and the 
nature of their craft, which they found 
to be logs, 


Nota grand mancever was set on 
foot. The birch-canoe party procee 
ded to the end of the point, and iu 
full view of their enemy put out direct 
\y intothe Lake. The Senecas imme- 
diately pursued, and when they had 
reached about mid-way of the lake, 
the birch canoes turned upon them and 
gave them such battle as could 
not be withstood. All the Senecas 
were slain but one man, who pretended 
to be dead, but was afterwards found 
alive, and was permitted to go home 
to tell the catastrophe to his nation. 


Thus closed the war, and the Wy- 
andotts remained in peace in their 
new station, This is supposed to have 
been the first naval action on the 
lakes, 


Several circumsta 
One is 





gain credit to this reJation. 
| the inveterate prejudice and hatred ex- 
i isting between the Wyandotts and Se- 


| necas to this day. The cause of this 


| 
| hatred has lately assumed other forms 
| than the ancient war ; the former ac- 
cuses the latter of administering bad 
medicine, by which they mean a kind 
of inexplicable witchcraft or conjura- 
tion. But since the Genesee country 
and New-Connecticut have been set- 
tled by the whites, there has not been 
much connexion between them. The 


| above circumstance, howevér, may fo 
' some way toaccount for the readiness 
of the Indian tribes in the Genesee 
country (or the six nations, of whom 


the Senecas are a part) to unite in the 
| present war against the British and 
| their allies, For the Wyandotts are 
the right hand men of the British 


nees conspire to 
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(hough few in number, they are first 
in council and first in the field, or ra- 
ther woods, and deservedly so too, on 
accoutit of their superior talents. 


Again, Ihave often heard the chiefs 
of those nations, ‘by whom the Wyan- 
dotts were so hospitably received and 
assisted, upbraid the latter in their an- 
ger, of want of gratitude ; telling them 


they were strangers and they took | posite Detroit, where the French and 


them in, that the ground occupied by 
them was theirs, kc. 


The language of the SVyandotts 
has no affinity to that of the nations a- 
round them; whereas the latter all 
speak one language, though with con- 
siderable dialectic variations ; one in- 
terpreter serves well for all these; 
but he understands nothing of the lan- 
guage of the former, nor do these na- 
tions understand each other better 
than the Europeans and Chinese, un- 
less by a few words acquired by long 
intercourse. But the language of the 
Wyandotts is nearly or quite the same 
as that of the Cognewagoes, low down 
in Canada, and also of tie Mohawks, 
as Lam told. Aremarkable singula- 
rity in it is, that it has no labials; their 
‘ips ate always apart in speaking, and 
they have many guttural sounds, 


Indeed the Wyandotis expressly 
claim relationship to the Canadian 
Cognewagoes, above mentioned, and 
I know that visits were exchanged be- 
tween them. What was still more 
remarkable, they assured me a part of 
the Creek nation were their relations, 
and visits had been interchanged with 
them also. They say that on their 
great discomfiture had expulsion by 


the Senecas, a part of their nation fled |Joseph Antoine, bern in 1776. 4th, 


down the St. Lawrence, who are now 
the Cognewagoes ; and of the main bo- 
dy who fled westward, some were un- 
willing to stop in the neighbourhood 


(of the lakes, and proceeded on to the 
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Ohio river, where they made candes 
descended southwardly, till they ob- 
tained hospitality among the Creeks. 


The Wyandotts are all christian ca- 
tholics, while few individuals of the 
nations around them have emerged 
from heathenism. They now own a 
large church at Sandwich, nearly op- 


they worship jointly. It has a hand- 
some dome, covered with tin, with a 
considerable bell. The straitened li- 
mits of this nation has led them to the 
cultivation of civilized arts, which is 
probably the foundation of their supe* 
rior abilities and influence at present’ 
They build good cabins, till the 
ground, raise stock, and are generally 








seen on good horses ; still they adhere 
tothe Indian dress. Their settlements 
are Moguaga, Brownstown and San- 
dusky; names now familiar to the 
public ear. 


From a London paper. 

We find by the Paris notices that 
several of the great Austrian officers 
are with the Austrian army in Bohe- 
mia. But we hear not a word of the 
once famous Archduke Charles, 


As the brothers of the Emperor of 
Austria are all military men, and will 
probably be employed inthe new war, 
some account of them may not be un- 
pleasing to the quid nuncs. The Em- 
peror has seven brothers. The eldest, 
Ferdinand Joseph Jean, born in 1769, 
isGrand Duke of Wertzburg, and be- 
longs to Bonaparte’s confederation of 
the Rhine. 2d, the Archduke Charles 








Louis, born in 1771. 3d, Archduke 


Archduke Antoine, born in 1779. 5th, 
Archduke John, born in 1782. 6th 
Archduke Rene Jean, born in 1783 ! 
‘7th, Archduke Louis, born in 1784. | 








* 


And Archduke Rodolphe, born in 
1788, 


A certain newly created Justice of 
the Peace, rather too much elevated 
with the dignity.of his office, riding 
out one day with his attendant, mét a 
Clergyman, finely mounted ona hand- 
some gelding, richly caparisoned. —" 
When he first saw him, he desired his 
attendant to take notice how he would 
smoke the parson. He accordingly 
rode up to him, and accosted him as 


| follows :—* Sir, your servant: I think, 


sir, you are mounted on a very hand- 
some horse.” ‘ Yes, sir,” said the 
Clergyman, “I thank you, very fleshy.” 
* But what is the reason,” says the 
Justice. “you do not follow the exame 
ple of your worthy master, who was 
humble enough to ride to Jerusalem 
onan ass? “Why, to tell you the 
truth,” says the Clergyman, “ govern- 
ment have made so many ASsES Jusii-~ 
ces lately, that an honest Clergyman 
can’t find one to ride on.” 





A newly initiated magistrate lately 
sent the following letter to his book- 
seller i— 


“Sir—Plese to send me all the ax 
of Parliment that belong to a Gustis of 
the pais, as I am now on.” 


Yours, &c. 


A notorious thief lately accounted 
for his being found in a Merchant’s 
Warehouse, by saying, he only went 
to get dale. 

Methinks we should not find so much 
fault with fortune for his inconstancy, 
when we ourselves suffer a change ev- 
ery moment that we live; only other 
changes make more noise, and this 


, | Steals upon us like a shadow of a dial ; 
| just as certainly, but only more insen- 


sibly. 
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NEW-YORK; 
SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 13. 


—_— a : 
A paper published at-Concord in 
New-Hampshire, under date of the 
Sth inst. contains a Rumour, that the 
atmies under Wilkinson and Hamp- 
ton had formed a junction; that after 
much hard fighting, they entered 
Montreal in triumph, on the 5th, and 
that the British troops under Sir James 
Provost had retired towards Quebec. 


The sloop ——, Capt. Tripp, bound 
from New-York to New-Bedford, with 
a cargo of Dry Goods and flour, to 
the value of Twelve Thousand Dollars, 
was captured on Saturday last (off the 
East end of Long-Island) by the Brit- 
ish Brig of War Borer. She was 
immediately manned and ordered for 


Halifax. 
Com. Adv, 


DISTRESSING ACCIDENT. 

A gentleman from the east end of 
Long Island, informs us, that on Fri- 
cay night the 5th inst. asa party of 
eleven persons from Fire Island and its 
neighbourhood, who were fishing for 
streaked bass, were attempting to 
throw the scine, by some mismanage- 
ment, the boat was upset, filled and 
sunk, and the whole eleven perished, 

- E. Post. 





Capt. Broke, of the British frigate 
Shannon, has been created a Baronet 
by the Prince Regent.—Gen. Hislop, 
who was on board:the Java, has also 
been created a Baronet. 


The British have of Naval officers 
220 Admirals, $24 Captains, 651 Com- 
manders, $267 Lieutenants. 


It was reported in England, that 
Mr. Kemble, of the Theatre, was com- 
ing to the United States. 














The 9 men detained of the crew of 
the Argus, were said to have belong. 
ed to the Macedonian ; but the boat- 
swain cannot swear to any of them. 


_——— = 


The following is an account of the 
wars between England and France. 
with the terms of their duration, since 
the one which commenced in 11! 10, and 
which continued two years—1141, one 
year ; 1161, twenty-five years ; 1211, fif- 
teen years ; 1224, nineteen years ; 1294, 
five years ; 1539, twenty-one years; 
1368, fifty-two years ; 1422, forty-nine 
years; 1492, one month; 1512, two 
years; 1521, six years; 1549, one year; 
1557, twoyears; 1562, two years ; 1627, 
two years; 1666, one year; 1689, 
ten years; 1703, eleven years; 1744, 
four years; 1756, seven years; 1776, 
seven years; 1793, nine years ; and 
lastly, in 1813, which still subsists, 
making within a period of 703 years, 
263 years of war. 

It appears from Documents before 
the English House of Commons, that 
the net revenue of the Gen. Post Of- 
fice, including Packet Expenses for 
the last year, amounted to 1,414,224/, 
Qs. 7d. In 1785 it did not exceed 
150,000. 





SHOWER-BATH, 


(Communicated for The Olio.) 

A stranger, having lately had occa- 
sion to traverse the streets of this city 
considerably, has frequently experien- 
ced the civility of some of its inhabit- 
ants, in pouring a copious shower of 
water from the windows of their up- 
per stories; and though the practice, 
if well timed, might be beneficial to 
some constitutions, it is humbly sub- 
mitted to the consideration of those 
who are so liberal as to furnish such 
baths gratis, whether it might not be 
oroper to apprise passengers of their 
intentions, ‘and thereby afford them a 


choice of RATH OF NO BATH, 


e 


For the Olio. 
Why hang the lingering hours of cheeriess 
day, 
Which not one gleam of consolation knows? 
Why comes not Peace, with her enlivening 
ray, 
To glad the heart in its long-lost reposé ? 


Why, when each fibre of the doating heart 
Is bent alone on following duty’s call, 
Must it be subject to afflictions smart, 


And all its cheering prospects prostrate 
fall ? 


But whence these plaints, mere ravings of 
the soul ? 
Has heaven forborn to beam around iis 
grace ? 
Let stiliness once this restless breast control, 
Then ask the heart, whence all these ills 
have place ? 


Then cease, distrust, nor more presume to 
own 
Such foul suspicions tenants of thy breast ; 
Nor dare arraign the deeds of Mercy’s 
throne, 
The source, and only source of all our 
rest. 
MARIA. 





———aD : > Gee - 
MARRIED, 

On Saturday evening last, by the Rev. 
Doctor Moore, Mr. John Peters, merogant, 
to Miss Ann Wilson Lockwood, both of this 
city. 

On Saturday evening last, by the Rey 
Mr. Lyell, Mr. Richard Rogers, to Miss 
Elizabeth Mills, all of this city. 

On Wednesday morning last, at Friends 
Meeting House in Liberiy-street, Mr. John 
W. Powell, of Westburg, EL. 1. to Miss Sa- 
rah M. Johnson, daughter of Mr. William 
Johnson, of this city. 

DIED, 

On Thursday, Mr. James Stewart, of the 
| house of Mills and Stewart, aged 35 years. 

On Saturday evening, Mrs. Sarah M‘Cor- 
mick. ; 

On Tuesday lest, at White Plains, West- 
Chester county, Richard Hatfield, Esq. an 
old and respectuble inhabitant of that place. 

On Thursday evening last, athis farm at 
Terre-aux-Beuf, Samuel Winter, of the 
house of Winter and Harman, and a ncioheg 
of the Senate of this Sta/e, 
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For the Olvw 


TO THE EDITOR. 


1R,—Giibert Herenles, a native of one | 


ofthe Shetland Isles, belonged on board of 
the ship Swift of London, on a whaling voy- 
age; but putting into Ascension (an unin- 
habited island, situate in the South Atlantic 
ocean) for the purpose of procuring turtle, 
this young man, with several of his compa- 
nions, ascended the Green Mountain thro’ 
a fatal curiosity, when by an unforeseen trip 
of fate he lost his foothold, and slid from a 
precipice which terminated the existence of 
a promising young man; he was interred at 
the foot of the mountain with all the respect 
the circumstances would admit of. On hear- 
ing Capt.G. who was master of the Swifts 


relate the circumstance this 


young man’s untimely fate, the following 


concerning 


lines were produced, which, if you think 

proper, you will insert. 

Unfortunate man! cut off in youthful prime, 

Far from thy home, iu an unfrnitful clime ; 

Where no surrounding friends thy fate de- 
plore, 

Where warring waves successive lash the 
shore; 

Where ships aloof their destin’d courses 
bend, 

Con tucting friend home te his fellow friend : 

Whilst you, surrounded by the angry deep, 

In Deaib’s embraces on Ascension sleep. 

By fancy fir’d, methinks that now I stand 

W here ocean rests upon a point of land; 

And still by fancy’s magic help I view, 

And tread those delds, once lov’d and trod 
by you. 

Methinks 1 see your parents trembling 
stand, 

in ace supported by each others hand ; 

Suspence and doubt their aged bosoms tear; 

their lest best hope is gone, they know not 
where 4 

They dream your faie, their hope dispels the 
gloom, 

And as they cry, they totter to the tomb: 

‘* Where is our son, where is our only child, 

O’er whose first years with parent’s love we 
smil’d ; 

On whose industrious hands our future hopes 
were piac’d, 

And saw our age with modest plenty grac’d ; 

What is the cause of this long cruel stay? 


bath death o’ertook him on the liquid wey ?” | 
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Yes, parents, yes, your own, own darling 
? ’ ? ’ 


son 

Lies now a scorching in the Torrid Zone ; 

He, who could once return you smile for 
smile, 

Is now a mould’ring on Ascension’s Isle. 

No mother there to breathe the hallow’d 
sigh, 

Nor tear-drop falling from a sister’s eye ; 

No maid of Thale to grace his humble bier 

With the green beverage of the fruitful year- 

“* By sailors’ hands his dying eyes were 
clos’d; 

By sailors’ hands his mangled limbs com- 
pos’d ; 

By sailors’ hands his bumble grave adoru’d ; 

By sailors honour’d, and by sailors mourn’d.” 

Far, far away, ’midst ocean’s wildest roar, 

On an unpeopled isle and barren shore, 

lie met his fate; there rests his manly form, 

Wash’d by the waves when driven by the 
storm ; 


Yet there shall friendship’s sacred fountain 


flow, 
The stranger’s sigh shall tell the stranger’s 
wo; 


There, musing o’er his tomb, learn to avoid 
The fatal step by which he was destroy’d. 
RECLUSE, 
New-York, Oct. 31. 


——— 


For the Olio. 


TO ELIZA eeecess, 


Adieu, lov’d fields, enchanters of my soul, 
Through which majestic I 





*3 doth roll, 

Along whose banks, beneath the pleasant 
shade, 

With good Eliza I have often stray’d. 

Farewell, ye native wilds, of rural charms 
possess’d, 

Thou calm retreats, congenial to my breast ; 

And thou, my friend, whose heart so nobly 
kind, 

Hath sitamp’d its image firmly on my mind, 

Farewell ! and joys in sweet succession flow, 

And may your bosom never taste of wo. 

But, oh! how oft will fancy waft me there 

Where you were first to place the welcome 
chair ; 

Where long nocturnal hours have gaily flew, 

And all my secrets found repose in you ; 

Bat now the snmmons comes—adieu ! adieu ! 

RECLUSE. 
October 3. 

















NEW-YORK & HARTFORD 
NEW LINE EXPRESS STAGE. 

Continued from New-York to Mount- 
Pleasant by land, on the fine turnpike road 
running en the bank of the North River, 
through Phillipsburgh and Greensburgh. 

Fare only 7 dolls, 50 cents. through, from 
New-York to Hartford—being two dollars 
cheaper than any other route by land. 

This Stage runs on tke turnpike road 
through the towns of Phillipsburgh, Greens- 
burgh, Mount-Pleasant, Somerstown, Dan- 
bury, Newtown, Woodbury, Watertown, 
Piymouth, Bristol, and Farmington to Hart- 
ford. 

Leaves New-York every Monday, Wed- 
nesday and Friday, at one o’clock P. 
M. and arrivesat Mount-Pleasant at eight 
o’clock in the evening—leaves Mount-Plea- 
sant next morning at 4 o'clock, and arrives 
at Hartford at 8 o’clock in the evening. 

Relurning—Leaves Hartford every Mon- 
day, Wednesday and Friday at 4 o’clock in 
the morning, and arrives at Mount-Pleasant 
at 8 o'clock in the evening.—Leaves Mount 
Pleasant at 5 o’clock every Tuesday, Thurs- 
day and Saturday, and arrives at New.York 
at 10 o’clock A. M. without feil. 

This line of Stages had for a long time 
been connected with a Packet at Mount- 
Pleasant, and Passengers have been disap- 
pointed in many instances; and the Pro- 
prietors, seeing this evil, and being anxious 
to accommodate the public, have continued 
the line by land, from New-York to Mount- 
Pleasant, over a fine Turnpike road, and 
within view of the North River for thirty 
miles. They therefore have the confidence 
to assure the public that this route is the 
cheapest, and most pleasant of any to Hart- 
ford. In additionthey have provided the 
best of horses, good carriages, and careful 
drivers ; and passengers will meet with eve- 
ry attention from the pr@prietors. 

The books for the entry of the names o} 

2assengers, are kept at the office of AMOS 

CURTLs, No.48 Courtlandt-street, N.York, 

and at RIPLEY’S Coffee-House, Hartford. 
AMOs CURTIS, New-York. 
JOSEPH HUNT, Mount-Pleasant. 
JOHN OWEN, Somersiown. 
PLATT BENEDICT, Danbury. 
SAMUEL STEEL, Bristol. 
OBADIAH BOUND, Hartford. 

N.B. Extra Carriages may be had, or Ex- 
presses carried to any part of the U. States, 
by applying to A. Curtis, 48 Courilandt-st. 

New-York, Augnst 28. 











WANTED, 

TWO APPRENTICES to the Haéting 
Business. Apply to Mitchel Ryder, No. 
231 Water-street. 

October 50, 
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